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if the culprit confessed, he would make inter-
cession for her, but that, if, she did not, she
must take the consequences. Still no confession
was made, For the first time, my confident
friend looked downcast. "It will not do," he
said to me; " the ring cannot be recovered :
they know nothing about it: probably it was
lost. "We cannot fulfil our engagement; and,
indeed, I wish/' he added, " that we were well
out of all this/'

I confess I wished the same? especially when
I glanced at the master of the household, who
stood apart, gloomy as a thunder-cloud, and
with the look of a man who thinks himself in a
decidedly false position. The Easterns do not
understand a jest, especially in a harem; and
not being addicted to irony (that great safety-
valve for enthusiasm),, they pass rapidly from
immoveability to very significant &nd soin^times
disagreeable action, Speaking little, they deliver
their souls by acting, I should have been glad
to hear our host talk, even though in a stormy
voice: on the whole, however, I trusted much
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